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Otb, But this denoted a fore- gone conclulion, 
lag. Tis a fhrewd doabr,tho it be but a dreame. 

And this may helpe to thicken other prootes. 

That doe demonftrate thinly* 

Otb. l’le tcare her all to peeces. 

lag, Nay, but be wife, yet we fee nothing done. 

She may be honeft yet, tell me but this, 

Haue you not fometimes fcenc a handkcrchcr. 

Spotted with ftrawberries in your wiues hand. 

Otb, I gaue her fuch a one,twas my firft gift. 

Jag . I know not that, but fuch ahandkerchcr, 
am litre ic was your whies, did I to day 
See Cafsio wipe hrs beard with. 

Otb. If t be that. 

lag. Ifit.be that, or any, it was hers. 

It fpeakesagainft her, with the other proofes. 

Otb. O that the Haue had' forty chcufand liues, 

One is too poorc,too weake for my rcuenge : 

Now doc I fee tis time,lookc here I ago. 

All my fond loue,thus doc I blow to heauen,-- tis gone. 
Arife blackevcngeancc,from thy hollow Cell, 

Yccld vp O loue thy crowne,and hatted Throne, 

To tirranous hate,fwell bofomc with thy fraught. 

For tis of Afpccks tongues. , 

lag. Pray beconteut. ktksttm. 

Otb, O blood, /^fljblobd. 

lag. Patience 1 lay, your mind perhaps may change. 
Otb . Neuer: 

In the due reuerence of a facred vow, 

I here in gage my words. 

lag. Doc not rife yet: 

Witn e fie you euer-burning lights aboue, 

You Elements that clip vs round about, 

Wknefic that hcrp,/4c« doth giuc vp 

f h" excellency ofhss witjhandjdeart. 

To w-.ong d Othello's fem.ee s !cc him command, 
to obeyjfhall be icmorce, 
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looreof Venice. # 

VVhat bloody woike fo euer. 

Otb. I greet? thy loue : 

Not with vainc thankcs,buc with acceptance bouateous- 
And will vpon the inftam put thee co’c, 

VVithin thefe three d ayes, let me heare thee fay. 

That Caffios not aliue, 

Jag. My friend is dead : 

Tis none as you rcqueft.but let her liue. 

Oth. Dsnvher lewd minks : O dam her. 

Come, goe with me apart, I will withdraw. 

To furnifh me with feme fwift meanes of death,. 

Forthcfaire diucli : now art thou my Leiutenant, 
lag. I am your o wne for eucr. 

Exeunt . 

£#r?rD#fc!emonia Emilia an&tht Civet ne. 

Dtf. Do you know firra.where the Leiutenant Cafsio lies ? 

Clo. I dare not fay he liesaoy where. 

Def. Why man? 

Ha is a Souldicr,and for one to fay a Souldicr llcsps ftabbing. 
Def. Go to,whcre lodges he H 

Clo. I know not where he lodges,a«dforme todcuife a lodging, 
and fay he lies t here, were to lie in my throatc. 

Defd. Can you inquire him out,and be.edificd by report ?. 

Clo, I will cathechixe the world for him,that is, make quefiions 
And by them anfwcr. 

Defd. Secke him, bid him comehither,telihimI haue molted my 
Lord in his beha!fc,and hope all will be well. 

Clo, To doc this is within the compaffe ofa man , and therefore 
lie attempt the doing ofit. Exit. 

Difd. V ’/here fhould I loofc thathandkercher Emillia ? 

Em. 1 know not Madam. 

D'f Bclccucnnc,I had rather loofe my purfe 
Full of Ctufadocs : and but my noble Moore 
Is true ofminde,and made ofnofuch bafenefle,. 

As Jealous creatures are,icwerc.cnou°hj 
- o pot him to ill thinking. . ° 

Is he not jealous : 
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